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May do such things for love's sake or for wrath's
As fools for fear's sake : which were no less harm
(Turning her wit and heart against herself)
Than to be coward or witless.    Fare you well;
I will not doubt but she is well advised.            \Exit.

Mary Beaton. He is but dead by this then.    I did

know it;

And yet it strikes upon me sudden and sharp,
As a thing unforethought on.    It is strange
To have one's foot as mine is on the verge,
The narrowing threshold of a thing so great,
To have within one's eyeshot the whole way,
The perfect reach of fate from end to end,
From life to life replying and death to death.
This is the first hour of the night, and I
The watcher of the first watch, by whose lamp
The starless sky that grows toward birth of stars
And the unlit earth and obscure air are seen
Pale as the lamp's self yet not well alight.
Yet by the light of my heart's fire, and mind
Kindled, I see what fires of storm, what flaws,
What windy meteors and cross-countering stars,
Shall be through all the watches to the dawn
And bloodlike sunrise of the fire-eyed day.
I am half content already; and yet *I would
This watch were through.

Enter the QUEEN, RIZZIO, and MARY SEYTON.

Queen.                            Nay, it is later, sure:

I am idle, I am idle, and flattered ; you say wrong,